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Talk out What are ye almln' to teU the man whose words gained prompt
obedience and finally as the self-declar-

advocate of peace.I met op with a feller In Job
Heath's blind tiger Jest outside Peril.
He'd drunk a lot of licker an' he gotTHE BATTLE-CR- Y

III STERLING

LIVES A GIRL

Who Suffered A Many Giril
Do Tells How She

Found Relief.

ter talking mighty loose-tongue- d an'
free."

The girl sickened a little as she felt
that ber fears were being realized,
and one hand went Involuntarily upBy CHARLES NEVILLE BUCK- -

He was standing, as she entered, a
little back from the hearth, with the
detached atr Of one who drops into the
background or comes to the fore with
equal readiness. She found that in
appearance as in voice he bore a rough
sort of impressiveness about him. In
the brighter light stood the messen-
ger, a gaunt youth, in whose wild,
sharp features lurked cunning, cruelty
and endurance. But the other man,
who stood a head taller, fell Into a
pose of Indolent ease which anight
wake Instantly into power.

It was a face strongly and ruggedly
chiseled, but so dominated by unfal

to her breast and stayed there. The
young man with the thrill voice talked
on impetuously.Illustrations by C D. RHODESAuthor of "The Call of the Cumberlands

Ever sence the trial of Cal Doug Sterling, Conn." I am a girl of 23
years and 1 used to faint away everylas started good old Milt McBriar

hain't been actin' like hUself. Him
an' Breck Havey's been Btoppln' at

Copyright by Charlea Neville Buclu)
ther same hotel in Peril, an' yet Milt

noiselessness with which a beaverWall, now" drawled the missionBqualid and unllghted cabin of logs. hain't 'peared ter be a bearln' no
grudge whatsoever. When ther Jury tering gray eyes that one was apt toary, "I hain't skeercely as wen ac-

quainted hyarabouts as further up
slips into the water.

"I reckon ye kin jest lay thar
spell," added the woman, "whilst

was med up Milt didn't seek ter chal forget an else ana carry away oniy a
memory of dark hair and those eyes.

month and was very
weak. I was also
bothered lot with
female weakness. I
read your little book
'Wisdom for Wo-

men,' and I saw how
others bad been
helped by Lydia E.
Pinkham'a Vegeta-
ble Compound, and
decided to try it, and
it has made me feel

Tribulation. What manner o' lookin lenge fellers thet everybody knowed
Then, as they sat at table and thegoes out an' sees what victuals I kinman air he?"

"He don't look like nothin" much,"
was friends of Cal's. Milt didn't even
seek ter raise no hell when ther Jedge
ruled favorable ter Cal right along.

girl struggled with her discomfiture
over each unclean detail of the food,

skeer up."
Left alone, the girl from Phlladel

At sight of its desolation the gins
heart sank. A square hovel, window-les- s

and obviously of one room, held
up a wretched lean-t- that sagged
drunkenly against its end. The open

door was merely a patch of greater
darkness in the gray picture. Behind
it loomed the mountain like a crouch-

ing Colossus.
At Brst she thought it an abandoned

shack, but as they drew near the stile

replied his wife morosely. "He's jest
an ornery-looki- old man."

?
' CHAPTER I.-
The loaves of poplar and oak hung

till and limp; no ghost of breeze
found Its way down there to stir them
Into movement or whisper. Banks of
rhododendron, breaking into a foam of
bloom, gave the seeming of green and
white capped waves arrested and so-

lidified by some sudden paralysis of
nature. Sound itself appeared dead,
save for hushed minors that only ac-

centuated the stillness of the Cumber-

land forest

phla ran over the events of the day
events which seemed to smother ber"Whither did he Bot out ter go when

This feller what I talked ter lowed
thet Milt didn't keer ef Cal came
clar."

she raised her eyes from time to time
always to encounter upon her the
steady, appraising gaze of the dark
stranger.

under a weight of squalor and fore
boding.

When they rose from the table theAt length from the road came loud

shouts of drunken laughter, brokena dark object lazily rose, resolving it
by the evident remonstrances of

stranger drew Fletch, now somewhat
sobered by his meal, aside, and the
other men retired to the chairs In the
dooryard. Then the girl from the East

companion who Bought to enjoin quietself into a small boy of pernaps

eleven. He had been sitting hunched
im there at raze with his hands

Now, as evening sent her warning
and by these tokens the "furrin

he left hyar?"
The woman shook her head, then

a grim flash of latent wrath broke in
her eyes'.

"I'll jest let ye . hev the truth,
stranger. Some triflin' fellers done
sa'ntered past hyar with a jug of

licker, an' thet fool Fletch hes jest
done follered em oft. Thet's all thar
is to hit an" he hain't got no license
ter ack thetaway nuther. I reckon
by now he's drunk some-whars.- "

For a moment there was silence,

The listening man once more an-

swered with a quiet laugh. "Do ye
'low that that old rattlesnake, Milt Mc-

Briar, aims to stand by an' not try
ter hang or penitentiary kin of mine
for klllin' kin of his?" he inquired
almost softly.

"Thet's Just hit." The answer came
quickly and excitedly. "This feller
'lowed thet Old Milt aimed ter show
ther world thet he couldnt git no jes-tic- e

in a cote thet b'longed to Anse
Havey, an' then he aimed ter 'tend

slipped away and took up her solitary
place on top of the stile, where sheclasned around his thin knees.

As he came to his feet he revealed
woman knew that the lord of the
Bqualid manor was returning, and that
he was coming under convoy. She
shrank from a meeting with Fletch

sat thinking.
a thin stature swallowed up In a hick'

with gathering shadows that began to
lurk in the valleys, two mounted fig-

ures made no sound either, save when
i a hoof splashed on a slippery surface

or saddle-leathe- r creaked under the
patient scrambling of their animals.

In front rode a battered mountain

At last she was conscious of a pres
ence besides her own, as of someona
Btanding silently at her back.

ory shirt and an overample pair of

butternut trousers that had evidently

come down in honorable heritage from
McNash; but if she went out by the
only door she knew she would have

Rather nervously she turned herto confront him, so she lay still

like a new girl and I am now relieved
of all these troubles. J hope all young
girls will get relief as I have.' I never
felt better In my life."-M- rs. John
Tetreault, Box 116, Sterling, Conn. ...

Massena, N.Y. "I have taken Ly-

dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
and I highly recommend it If anyone
wants to write to me I will gladly tell
ber about my case. I was certainly in
a bad condition as my blood was all turn-
ing to water. I had pimples on my face
and a bad color, and for five years I had
been troubled with suppression. The
sorters called it 'Anemia and Exhaus-
tion,' and said I was all run down, but
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound brought me out all right" Miss

Iavisa Myres, Box 74, Massena, N.Y.

Young Girls, Heed This Advice.
Girls who are troubled with painful or

Irregular periods, backache, headache,
dragging-dow-n sensations, fainting
spells or indigestion, should immediately
seek restoration to health by taking Ly-

dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

elder brethren. His small lace woreeer astride a rusty, brown mule. head, and there, with one foot on theter his own iestlce fer hisself. HeFletch was deposited In one of thethrough which drifted the distantards j a sharp, prematurely old expression ,The second figure came some y lower step of the stile, stood the'lows ter hev hit homemade."split-botto- chairs by the doorstep.tinkle of cowbells down the creen.
"How is he eoin" to fix it?" The young stranger himself. Once more

their eyes met, and with a little start
she dropped her own.

"I jest went over thar ter borry a
hoe," he proclaimed, "an' I met up

with some fellers and thar was all
question was a bit contemptuous.

Beyond the crests lingered only a
lemon afterglow as relict of the dead
day. The brown, colorless man astride
his mule sat stupidly looking down at
the brown, colorless woman across the

"They figger thet when Cal comes
'I kinder hate to bother ye, ma am.manner of free licker. They had white clar he'll ride lickety-split- , with a

licker an' bottled-ln-bon- licker, an'

as he stood staring up at the new arri-

vals and hitching at the single "gal-lus- "

which supported the family
breeches.

"Airy one o' ye folks got a chaw o'
terbaccy?" he demanded tersely, then
added in plaintive afternote: "1 hain't
had a chaw terday."

"Sonny," announced the colorless
mountaineer with equal succinctness,

bunch of Havey boys, over hyar ter
this dance what's forward at

Bald the even voice, "but I can't hardly
get acrost that stile whilst ye're settln'
on it."

stile.. The waitine girl heard the none of hit didn't cost nothin'. Them

There was no note of badinage or
fellers jest wouldn't hardly suffer me

ter come away."
"An' whilst ,ye war up thet

thar free licker them pertater sets was

preacher inquiring which way the
master of the house had gone and
surmising that "mebby he'd better set
out in search of him;" the words
Rpeined to come from a great dis

behind, carefully following in the
other's wake on a mule which limped.
This second mule bore a woman, rid-

ing astride. She was a young woman,
and if just now her slender shoulders
also drooped a little, still even in
their droop they hinted at a gallant
grace of carriage.

The girl was very Blender and.
though convoyed by the drab mission-
ary, "Good Anse" Talbolt, riding
astride a lame mount and accoutered
with saddlebags and blanket-roll-, her
clothes were not of mountain calico,
but of good fabric, skillfully tailored,
and she carried her head erect.

Indubitably this was a "furriner;"
a woman from the other world of

levity in his tone, and his clear, drawn
features under the moonlight were en-

tirely serious.up waitin' ter be sot out,
Juanita rose. "I beg your pardon,

she said hastily, as she went down the
stile on the far side.

"we want tor be took in. Were be-

nighted."
"Ye niought ax Fletch," was the

stolid reply, "only he hain't hyar. Hes
airy one o' ye folks got a chaw o'
terbaccy."

"I don't chaw, ner drink, ner smoke,"

tance, and her head swam giddily.
Then, overcome with " disgust and
weariness, Juanita Holland saw the
afterglow turn slowly to pale gray
and then to black, shot through with
orange spots. Then she grew sud-

denly indifferent to the situation,
swayed in her saddle, and slipped
limply to the ground.

The young woman who had come to

came the stern wifely reminder.
" Between the Btrldent voices came
every now and then the softly modu-

lated tones of the stranger whose
words Juanita lost. Yet, somehow,
whenever she heard them she felt
soothed, and after each of these ut-

terances the woman outside also
spoke in softer tones.

Whoever the stranger was, he car-

ried in his voice a reassuring quality,
so that without having seen him the

answered the horseman quietly, in the
manner of ono who teaches by pre
cept. "I'm a preacher of ther Gawspel.
Air ye Fletch 's boy?"

Safe Kidney and
Liver Remedy

is a medicine of great value in the
treatment of various diseases of the
kidneys, as has been
demonstrated, during

"Huli-huh- . Hain't thet woman got

"That's all right, ma'am," replied
the man easily, still with a serious
dignity as he, too, crossed the road.

While he was untying the knot in
his bridle-rei- n the girl stood watch-
ing him. In the easy Indolence of his
movements was the rippling some-
thing that suggested the leopard's
frictionless strength.

The very quality that gave this
young stranger his picturesqueness
and stamped him as vital and dynamic
in his manhood sprang from that wild
roughness which he shared with his
eagles and Dawn Bhared with her
weedlike flowers. And yet it was

girl felt that in his presence there was
no terbaccy nuther?"

Evidently, whatever other charac-

teristics went into this youth's na-

ture, he was admirably gifted with
and singleness of purpose.

an element of strength and

conquer the mountains and carry a
torch of enlightenment to their illit-

eracy had fainted from discourage-

ment and weariness at the end of the
first day's march.

The weariness which caused the
fainting spell must have lengthened
its duration, for when Juanita's lashes
flickered upward again and her brain

"down below." But who was she, and
why had she come? As to that, word
bad gone ahead of her and been duly
reported to the one man who knew
things hereabout; who made it a point
to know things, and whose name stood
as a challenge to innovation in the
mountains.

When at morning she had started
out from the shack town at the end
of the rails, "Bad Anse" Havey's in-

formers had ridden not far behind her.
Later they had pushed ahead and re-

layed their message to their chief.
She had often heard the name of

Bad Anse Havey. The yellow press of

At last from one of the beds she

a period of over 36
years.

This safe and de-

pendable remedy is
sold in two sizes, 50c
and $1.00, at your
druggist, or direct
postpaid on receipt of
price.

heard a scuffling sound, and a moment
later a childish form opened a door at
the back of the cabin and slipped out Pcame gropingly back to consciousness somehow as though this man, whose

voice was so calm, whose movementsinto the darkness.
That revealed an avenue of escape,she was no longer by the stile.

She was lying in the smothering Juanita had not known that these
cabins are usually supplied

with two doors, and that the one into
softness of a feather bed. On her pal-

ate and tongue lingered an unfamiliar,
Write fot Bookie

Warner's Safe Remedies Co.

Rochester, H. Y.sweetish taste, while through her which the wind does not drive the
weather stands open for light on win

were so quiet, whose gaze was bo
was crying out in a clarion

challenge with every breath: "I am
a man!"

Suddenly she wondered if in him
she might not find an ally. She felt
very lonely. To have counsel with j

someone in these hills less stupidly
phlegmatic than Good Anse Talbott
would bring comfort and reassurance
to her heart. She must cope with the

the state, and even of the nation, was
fond of using it. Whenever to the law-

less mountains came a fresh upblazing
of feudal hatred and blood was let, it
was customary to say that the affair
bore the earmarks of Bad Anse's in
citement. Certain it was that in his
own territory this man was overlord

try days. Now she, too, rose noise
veins she felt the coursing of a warm
glow.

Over her stood the woman who had
boen across the stile when she fainted,

lessly and went out of the close and
musty room. It was quite dark out ;ii!BKlB53He Was Standing, as She Entered, atzlt" l ill N there and she could feel, rather than Little Back From Jhe Hearth.. :her,' attitude anxiously watchful. In

one hand she hold a stone Jug, and in see, the densely foliaged side of the
mountain that loomed upward at the ther pint. Some of Milt's fellers alms

ter slip over thar, too, an' while Cal's powerful resourcefulness of Bad Anse
A CnJ,,!,! e AntlSCpliC Pnwder tft

Havey, he of the untamed ferocityback.
the other a gourd dipper. So that
accounted for the taste and the glow,

and as Juanita took in the circum-

stance Bhe heard the high, nasal voice,
celebratln' they aims ter git him

he dissolved in water as needed

-- ,.5- :' , !; i
i

rf Affiv' I i ll

In her brooding she lost account of

time. At last she heard a voice sing
'Do they?" The taller man a voicepitched none the less in a tone of

and implacable cruelty and shrewd In-

telligence. If some native son could
share even a little of her viewpoint
she would find in him a tower of

out from the stile
kindly reassurance.

For Douches
In the local treatment of woman's ills,

snch as leucorrhoea and inflanimatidn, hot
douches of Paitine are very efficacious.
No woman who has ever used medicated

"I'm Jim White, an' I'm was velvety. "Well, go on. What
else?""Ye'll be spry as a squirrel in a leetle

in." strength."They aims ter tell the world thetspell, honey. Don't fret yoreself none.
A welcome from Fletch Mc- -

doncheswill fail to appreciate tne Clean anaPerhaps he had yielded to the unYe war jest plumb tuckered out an
Nash lfonowed: al niST

and dictator.
Like one of the untamable eagles

that circled the windy crests of his
mountains, he had watched with eyes
that could gaze unblinking into the
sun all men who came and went
through the highlands where his aerie
perched. Those whom he hated, un-

less they, too, were of the eagle breed,
fierce and resourceful and strong of
talon, could not remain there.

This slender young woman, astride
a mule, was coming as the avowed
outrider of a new order. She meant
to make war on the whole fabric of
Illiteracy and squalid ignorance which
lay intrenched here. Consequently her
arrival would interest Bad Anse Ha

, , - .v. a Walthv condition Paxtine produces and the
spoKen appeal ui mo uCej,, ibu. -

prompt
.

relief from soreness and discomfortsettled.ye swooned. I've been a rubbin' your
hands an' a little white which follows its use.Thii is because Paxtinemockery of ther law." eyes that were always gray, yet never

twice the same gray, and the sweetlyAfter a while, as she sat there on possesses superior cleansing, aisinieci- -
For a moment there was silence,

the rock, with her chin disconsolately lug ana Healing properties.
For ten years the Lydia E. iand the quiet voice commenced, iron

in her hand and her elbows on her
sensitive lips so tantalizingly charm-
ing, because they were fashioned for
smiles and were now drooping instead.knees, Juanita became conscious of

footsteps and knew that someone was
ically: "My God, them fellers lay
a heap of deviltry up against Bad
Anse, don't they?" ml

Piukham Medicine Co. has rec-
ommended Paxtine in their
private correspondence with wo-

men, which proves its superi-orit- v.

Women who have been
'I reckon," he said, "you find it right

different, don't you?"coming toward her. Then she caught
the calm voice which had already im--

licker down yore throat. Don't worrit
yoreself none. We're pore folks an'
we hain't got much, but I reckon we

kin make put ter enjoy ye somehow."
The four walls of the cabin might

have been the rocky confines of a
mountain cavern, so formlessly did

they merge into the impalpable and
sooty murk that hung between them,
obliterating all remoter outline. Only

things in a narrow circle grew visible,

After a moment of silence, through
relieved say it is " worth its
Trnioht in cold." At dnurrfsts.

She nodded.
"But it's very beautiful," she addedvey. pressed her-- the voice of the stranger which Juanita Holland was painfully

conscious of the1 quick beat of her own
who had brought home the half-help- -

, i..i,u heart she heard again the upexcited
Over Her Stood the Woman Who Had

Been Across the Stile.Once, when they had stopped by a 50c. large box or by mail. Sample free,
The Faxton Toilet Co., Boston, Mass.as she swept her hand about in a ges-

ture of admiration.
It was he who nodded at that veryvoice of the tall stranger. Now it was

"I reckon we're out of earshot now,
tones of a general officerthe capable

I reckon we kin hev epeech here; but
Juanita Holland smiled as she shook
her head and replied: "I'm a woman,

wayside mill to let their mules pant at
the water trough, she had caught a
scrap of conversation that was not
meant for her ears; a scrap laughingly and at the center of this lighted area giving commands. gravely, and almost reverently, though

at the next moment his laugh wasand I don't use tobacco." heed your voice an' talk low."
was the slender figure of a girl hold "Did ye give warnln' In Peril v

Make the Liver
Do' its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver la
right the stomach and bowels are right

short and almoBt ironical.ing up a lard taper, its radius of light "No I couldn't get to speak withIn the face of such a preface the girl
shrank back in fresh panic. She had I reckon God never fashioned anyyellow and flickering.
no wish to overhear private conversa thing better nor worse," he told her.

Cal. He was in cote and seem- - as
how they didn't flgger on raisin' no
hell twell they git over hyar I didn't

As the mountain girl felt the eyes
of the strange and, to ber, wonderful tions. "When you've breathed it an' seen it CARTER S LITTLE

an' lived It, no other place is fit to LiVtK FILLSturn backwards. I come Btraight
through. I 'lowed this was ther place

She huddled back against the rock
and cast an anxious glance about her
for a way to escape. Behind lay the

dwell in, an' yet sometimes I low that gently butfirmlycom' r . r
God didn't mean It to be the habits-- pel a lazy liver to f ti .lit i r tc iter fix things up."

"The hell ye dont- - The boy
paused, then added scornfully. "My
mammy chaws and smokes, too but
she don't straddle no boss."

After that administration of rebuke
he deigned once more to recognize
the missionary's insistent queries,
though he did so with a laconic impa-

tience.
"I tell ye Fletch hain't hyar." The

boy started disgustedly away, but
paused in passing to jerk his head
toward the house and added: "Ye
mought ax thet woman ef ye've a mind
ter."

tion of men an' women. It's cut out do its duty.
. ... v. --.iij Cures Con- -

tossed from bearded lip to bearded
lip among the hickory-shirte- loiter-
ers at the mill door.

"Reckon thet thar's the fotched-i-

woman what aims ter start a school
over on the head of Tribulation,"
drawled one native. "I heard tell of
her t'other day."

With a somewhat derisive laugh
other had contributed:

"Mebby she hain't talked thet prc-Je-ck

over with Bad Anse yit. Hit
mought be a right good idee fer thet
gal ter go on back down below, wbar
Bhe blongs at."

The girl was thinking of all this

"You ride over to the dancin' party.mountain wall with its Junglelike
growth, where her feet would sound
an alarm of rustling branches and dis Get the older fellers together. Keep ior eagles " uowiu, vu,ue. j gjpBjjon n,

woman from the great, unknown
world on her, her own dark lashes
fell timidly and the hand that held
the taper trembled, while into her
cheeks crept a carmine

Juanita, for her part, sensed in
her veins a new and subtler glow than
that which the moonshine whisky had
quickened. The men and women of

the hills had made her heartsick with
their stolid and animallike coarseness.

the boys quiet and Bober cold sober, .manIt DeiongS 10 xne winuu ou diui au Jjgeiti0- - M,
bear an' deer. It puts fire into veins Sickturbed deadwood. But the men were

Headache,strolling near her, and to try to reach m lgpread the(J9 t,dlngg get
and Distreu After Eating.the house would require crossing their

there. If Cal comes over there, tell
path. SMALL FILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine must bear Signature
him to keep outen sight. " Nothin"

won't break loose before midnightThen the second shadow spoke, and
its voice carried beside the nasal

meant for blood, an' the only crop It
raises much Is hell."

"You you've been out in the other
world down below?" she questioned.

"Yes; but I couldn't stay down there.
I couldn't breathe, hardly. I sick-

ened an 1 came back."
She turned to him Impulsively.

The travelers raised their eyes and
That's my orders. By God Almighty,Now she saw a Blender figure In which

the lines were yet transitory between shrillness so common to the hills thesaw a second ngure standing wun
hands on hips staring at them from I aim to have peace hereabouts Just

tenseness of suppressed excitement.the stralghtneas of the child and the now!"the distance. It was the slovenly fig "Thar's liable ter be hell ternlght. The speaker's voice broke oft andbudding curves of womanhood
It was to such children of the hills The girl thought that the quiet the two men passed out of sight If It wasn't for our enemies lite

would be awfully monotonous.
ure of a woman, clad in a colorless
and shapeless skirt and an equally
shapeless jacket, which hung unbelted as this that Juanita Holland was to around the corner of the house.

."I don't know who you are," she
began hurriedly, "but I know that you

brought this man home when he was
not in a condition to come alone, i

now as she rode in the wake of her
silent escort.

In a moment of almost cringing de-

spair Bhe wished indeed that she were
"back tbar down below whar she
b'longed at"

Then, almost fiercely, drawing back
ber aching shoulders, she cast her
eyes about on the darkening gene
and raised her voice In anxious in-

quiry: "How much farther do wa have
to go?"

The man riding ahead did not turn
bis face, but flung his answer apa-
thetically backward over bis shoulder:

stranger laughed, though of that she
could not be certain.

"I reckon ye mean concernln' Cal
Douglas?"

"Thet's hit; when I rid outen Peril
this atternoon ther Jury bed done took
ther case, an' everybody 'lowed they'd
And a verdict afore sundown."

CHAPTER II.

The girl rose and made her way

unsteadily to the back door and let
herself in. She threw herself on the

80AP 13 STRONGLY ALKALINE '

and constant use will burn out ths
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-

ing with "La Creole" Hair Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, grizzly hairs. Price. $1.00. Adv.

Time brings the truth to light.

bring the new teachings. But even as
she smiled the child for she seemed
to be only fifteen or sixteen surren-

dered to her shyness and, thrusting
the taper Into her mother's hand,
shrank out of sight In some shad
owed corner of the place.

Then Juanita's eyes occupied them-

selves with what fragmentary details
the faint light revealed. The barrel
of a rifle caught the weak flare and

about her thick waist. As she came
slowly forward the girt began to take
In other details. The woman was
barefooted and walked with a sham-
bling gait which made Juanita think
of bears pacing their barred Incis-
ures In a zoo. Her face was bard and
unsmiling, and the wrinkles about her
eyes were those of anxious and lean
years, but the eyes themselves were
not unkind. Her lips were tight
clamped on the stem of a clay pipe.

" 'Evenln', ma'am," began the moun

know that you sent a man ahead of

you to keep peace at the dance, i
know 'you have a heart, and it means
Bomething means a great deal-- to

feel that someone in these bills feels
about It as I feel."

She stopped suddenly, realiflng that
she was allowing too much appeal to
creep into her voice; that she had
come to fight, not to sue for favor.

bed and lay there, rapidly thinking. It
was obvious that her absence had not
been commented upon. A few min-

utes later she heard the voice of Mrs.

"I reckon" the taller of the two
men answered slowly, and into his
Boftly modulated voice crept some-

thing of flinty finality "I reckon I can"We got to keep right on till we comes

Why That Lame Back?glittered. The uncarpeted floor of
McNash singing out; "You folks kin
all come in an' eat," and found her-

self, outwardly calm, making her way
tell ye what that verdict s goln' toter a dwellin'-house- . I'm almln' fer

old man Fletch McNash's cabin a
leetle ther rise of mile frum byar. rude puncheon slabs lay a thing or

gaping cracks, and overhead there was
a vague feeling of low rafters, from

Morning lameness, sharp twinges
when stooping, or a dull, y back-

ache; each is cause enough to inspect
kidney trouble. Uct alter toe cause.
Help the kidneyi. We Americans over-

do, overeat and neglect our sleep and
exercise, and so we are becoming a na

be. Cal will come clear." .

"Thet hain't ther pint" urged the
messenger excitedly. "Thet hain't why
I've rid over hyar like a bat outen
hell ter cotch up with ye. I was
almln' ter fotch word over ter ther
dance, but es I come by byar 1 seen
yore boss hitched out thar in ther
road, so 1 lit an' come in. I reckon
ye knows thet cote an' thet Jury.

thought maybe you would

help me," she finished, a little falter-ingl-

"Would you mind telling me
your name?" .

He bad unhitched his horse and
stood with the reins hanging from one
hand.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Keeping Cheese.
To keep cheese from molding In a

wet season spread the cut surface

taineer. "I'm Good Anse Talbott I

reckon mebby ye've heerd of me. This
lady is Miss Holland from down be-

low. I lowed Fletch mought let us
tarry hyar till sunup."

"1 reckon he mought ef he war byar
though we don't toiler taking in

strangers," was the dubious reply,
"but he ain't byar."

"Where air be at?"
"Don't know. Didn't ye see bim

I low mebby he mought shelter us
till mornm'.'

"And if be doesn't?"
"Ef be doesn't we've got ter ride

on a spell further."
The girl closed ber eyes for a mo-

ment and pressed her lip between ber
teeth.

At last sudden turn In the road
brought to view a wretched patch of
bare clay, circled by a dilapidated pal- -

around to the shed addition which

served Jointly as kitchen and dining-room- .

When she entered the place Fletch
McNash was already seated, and
Bagged over his plate with the stupid
inertia of dulled senses.

Juanita found herself unaccount-

ably eager to see the tall stranger
whose voice had reassured her; who

bad appeared first as the Samaritan
bringing home the helpless; then as

tion ol kidney lunerera. tin mora
deathi from kidney disease than in

which bung strings of ancient and
shriveled peppers and a tew crinkled
"hands" of "natural leaf."

"Dawn," commanded the woman,
"take yore foot in your band an' light
out ter tber barn an' see et ye kin
find some algs."

As Juanita watched the door she

1890, ii the story tola py tne iwiu cen-

sus. If annoyed with a bad back and
irregular kidney action, modify the
bad habiU and use Doan'i Kidney Puis.Tbet's yore business, but thet hain't

aU.caught a glimpse of a slight figure An LUinoU CaseI thinly with butter. -
"Well, what's the balance of it?that vanished with the same quickdown the road as ye rid along?"In- - fence, within which gloomed

T. H. Williams. .inr tr'5nr v,Tnjr nt( "Sprfngneld, III. ,Utheythis discovery gave me more pleasure
ays: "My DacKrofii

was weak and
oalnfut and It was
hard for me to
tralehten after

searchers shall hear an exultant shout
and they sbaU come together, and In

the gracious discovery there shall bs

a common "rejoicing In the truth."
J. 11. Jowett O. D., In tha Christian
Herald.

with sine filings and produced alizarin,
and then the secret of the madder
plant was discovered In this way
chemistry displaced agriculture, one
pound of alizarin having the coloring
power of ninety pounds of madder,
and the lubricating oil sold at a trifle
as waste became a valuable coloring
matter.

stooping. My1

llmbi got numb
ana I could hardly
wrIIc. I used dif

than those I found in tha protective
company of the harmless lvyl That
Is what Froude tells us he found In

Thomas Carlyle. That Is what we

should find In one another, if ouly we

bad eager, patient and d

eyes. Human life Is not all nettles;
to affirm It Is the perverted Judgment
of the cynlo; they who have a pas-

sion tor God will find the Godlike
everywhere; they will find the violets

ferent remedies. Q Hi

phuric acid a cycle of operations
whose beginning and end was tbe uti-

lization of waste. This method of pro-

ducing color was responsible tor the
desolate madder fields, of France and
Holland and for the loss to the Hindus
of their indigo cultiva-

tion. Anthracene, one of the heavier
oils of coal tar, caused tbe fall of the
madder-growin- g Industry The madder
produced violets, reds, blacks, purple
and dark browns Anthracene was
sold very cheaply for lubricating pur-

poses until certain chemists bested it

line. Aniline bad been obtained previ-
ously from the Indigo plant "anil "

The discovery of mauve created a
large domsnd for the artificial aniline
base, and gave unexpected value to
benzine. It yielded aniline by being
treated with nitric acid and with tbe
Oortngs of cast Iron powdered Into
aust Having done Its work In the
aniline still, the dust was used by the
gas maker to cleanse his coal gas from
sulphur, and then It passed to the
mnnfacturlng chemist, who burned the
sulphur out of It and produced a sul

HOW GREAT INDUSTRY BEGAN

Chemist May Be 8ld to Hive Stum-

bled Over a Discovery of Im-

mense Importance.

An experimenting chemist, endeav-

oring to produce rtlficial quinine, Be-

ing a base known is aniline, not only
obtained coloring matter called mue.
but laid the foundation for the coal-ta- r

olor Industry, which has developed
tint ll today almost every color and
shade of colot Is derived from ani

Pill. broKht me the first relief. Four
boxii completely cured m" .""PI
of all, the trouuie nm

t- - iu Stan. BOe a

To Remove Putty.
To remove pld putty from a window

after the glass has been taken out,
pass a hot soldering iron or poker over
It This softens It and it is easily

w-k--k A H.T H KIDNEY
Exploring Our Friends.

One day I found an exquisite clump
of sweet violets biding In the very

heart of a bed of nettles! And I think
UKJJt.l wP PILLSof moral loveliness even In the midst
F03TER-M1L-B URN CO. BUFFALO. N. T,

of the noisome waste. And when


